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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


AY WE say a word or two to the Disgruntled Republican? He is 

M greatly disgruntled at present, and we do not think that he is treat- 
ing his President fairly. He says—and truly enough —that Mr. 
Harrison is conducting a most unsatisfactory administration: that he is 
neither a statesman nor a politician: that he pleases nobody — except 
possibly himself—and that he is altogether the smallest man who has 
ever sat in Washington’s seat. 
* 
% * 

But, O Disgruntled Republican! why not? Why should his adminis- 
tration be satisfactory? Why should he be statesmanlike or discreet and 
clever in his policy? Why should he please any one but himself? What 
reason have you ever had to expect such things of him? Reflect. Be 
just. Consider what he was and who he was when you voted for him, 
and how and why he came to be nominated. And, to begin with, lay 
your hand on your heart and promise to answer truly one single question 
—- supposing you to be neither a politician nor an inhabitant of the State 
of Indiana. Did you, on the first day of May, 1888, know the full name 
of the gentleman who is now the President of the United States? Did 
you know whether it was Benjamin Harrison, or Benjamin W. Harrison, 
or Benjamin W. H. Harrison, or John P. Q. Philander Harrison? 

* 


* * 

You did wot know? Of course you did not. Why should you? 
What had Mr. Harrison been or done that you should be familiar with 
his name? Barring the fact that he was the grandson of William Henry 
Harrison, there was nothing about him to distinguish him from the scores 
of excellent, respectable men who have gone through the war with credit, 
and served a term or two in their State Legislatures or in the National 
Congress, without making themselves conspicuous for real ability or for 
incompetence, for merit or for demerit. You could not throw a stone in 
Washington, while Congress is in session, without hitting a half-dozen 
men of just Mr. Harrison’s mental calibre, and with closely similar 
records, 

* “ * 

Still, you nominated Mr. Harrison for the Presidency — or, rather, 
you permitted your party leaders to nominate him. You elected him — 
or, rather, you permitted your party leaders to elect him, by means of a 
vile political ‘‘deal” in New York State, and by the open purchase of 
votes in Indiana. And now you have him in the White House, President 
of the United States, Chief Magistrate of sixty-five or seventy millions 
of people —~and you are displeased to find that he does you no credit — 
nay, more, you are inclined to find fault with him, and to be angry 
because his administration brings your party into general disfavor. You 
see that he can please neither the politicians nor the men who demand 
that the national government shall be guided by motives higher than 
those of pure partisanship. You see that he has no tact, no discretion, 
no knowledge of human nature: that he is stubborn where he would be 
wise to yield, yielding where firmness would be his salvation. You see 
that party pressure moves him to-day, and his own personal predilection 
the next. You see that he has no conception of the dignity of his office : 
that he is petulant, arrogant, narrow; never sure of himself, misled by 
his vanity, incapable of high purpose or sustained effort. And therefore 
you are angry. Are you fair to him? 

* 


* * 

You allowed this good little man to be taken trom his Indianapoli 
Sunday-school, and made President of the United States. Now you con- 
demn him because he is not a statesman, a patriot, a great man generally. 
This is neither reasonable nor just. If you want a statesman for Presi- 
dent, you must nominate a statesman. When you let your party leaders 
nominate a man whose name you can not tell in full, you have no right 
to suppose that the man is a statesman. Statesmen are known to the 
world, Nobody ever was in doubt as to Henry Clay’s name, or as to 
Daniel Webster’s, Nobody wonders whether Mr. Sumner’s name was 
Charles or John. But you accepted as the candidate of your party, as 
your banner-bearer, your champion, your representative, a man who had 
been in public life for many years, without impressing his individuality 
upon the people sufficiently to make the ordinary citizen remember 
his name. What earthly right have you to ask of this man that he 
should, President or not President, be any thing more than what he is — 


a good little Indianapolis lawyer, a useful church-member, the head of a 
respectable but uninteresting family? Of course he makes a poor show- 
ing as a President. Whose fault is that? Yours. You made him 
President. 





Germany’s young Emperor can not be accused of an unwillingness 
to come to the front. For a monarch just seated on the throne of his 
fathers, he has made himself a most noticeable, and, it must be said, a 
most interesting figure. Whether this young man will prove to be the 
energetic, pushing, innovating ruler that he evidently takes himself to be, 
is something fairly to be doubted. The conservative spirit of continen- 
tal Europe has often reduced bolder souls than his to a state of tranquil 
‘*indifferentism ”’? — as they call it on the other side of the water — and 
the young Emperor has yet to show that he is able to carry out his brave 
promises of energy and enterprise. In the French phrase, he has yet to 
‘make his proofs.” It is too soon to hazard a guess as to what he will 
turn out. He may be a Prussian Napoleon —he may be a Pio Nono of 
imperialism: his whole mature life a peaceful, placid negation of its 


earlier promise. 


* 
* 


* 

The Emperor’s latest public utterance, his call for an international 
congress to discuss the labor question, seems to be, from its very sim- 
plicity and innocence, a guarantee of his sincerity and good faith. It is 
perfectly natural that a young monarch, becoming suddenly aware of the 
suffering of the poor, should at once resolve to remedy the whole matter 
by calling together a congress of wise men, whose conclusions should set 
things straight at once. It could not be expected that he would remember 
that such a congress, to do any good, should have been convened some 
thousand years before Jesus Christ enunciated the Golden Rule. The 
question was open, the problem waited solution, in the reign of the Em- 
peror Augustus, and it was the same question, the same problem, when 
the pyramids were built and when Persian slaves reared the pillars upon 
which Persian monarchs inscribed the records of their glory. 


* 
* * 


There are many people in this country, like Mr. Henry George, 
Mr. Edward Bellamy, Dr. McGlynn and Senator Blair, who are inclined 
to think that poverty can be abolished with a legislative ‘*‘ Whereas” and 
a ‘*Be it resolved;” and who are extremely indisposed to believe that 
individual industry, morality, energy and courage are the four corner- 
stones of prosperity. We have not much reason to expect that these 
people will ever learn wisdom. But if the young Emperor of Germany has 
half as much of cleverness as he has of enthusiasm, he will learn that the 
prosperity of his people depends more upon the solidity and integrity of 
each man’s character than upon any special legislation that even an 
Emperor can frame; and that he can be more powerful in promoting such 
a development of character than he could be in dictating legislation to 
the Reichstag. 





MUTUALLY SUSPICIOUS. 


CasuHiER. — I see by the papers that the Montreal 
carnival will not be held this year. 

PRESIDENT. — So I understand. Had you thought of 
going up? 

CASHIER. — Oh, no! Had you? 
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He sees through odorous sprays a landscape soft, 
Songful with birds ; 
Meadows where flowers subtlest incense waft 


’Round lazy herds, 


Where skies are blue and dimpling clouds are 
white, 
Where Zephyr sighs 
On seas of waving creamy lilies, bright 
With butterflies, 


Where all is brighter than the brightest dream 
That Pleasure knows, 

Where the calm bosom of the crystal stream 
Pictures the rose, 


Where there ’s not e’en the shadow of a care 
To mar the peace 

Of that celestial region, sweetly fair, 
Where joys increase. 


He sees the temple of the gorgeous East 
In glory rise ; 
And in the fountain sees Zuleika feast 


Her dusky eyes. 





HE ANTICIPATED THE STORM. 


IRare Customer (thrusting his head through the skylight door- 
way). — Say, what sort of a place do you call this, any how? 
Operator (somewhat absorbed in adjusting his camera).— Photo- 
graph gallery. Did n’t you notice the sign over the door? 
Irate Cusromer.—Photograph gallery ? 
x Yes! I sat for my pictures here 
‘ over a month ago, and I 
have n’t got them yet. Id 
just like to know what in 
thunder you ’ve been do- 
ing? 
Operator (wth pleas- 
ant willingness to impart 
| it i znformation ), — Smoking 
_= SN | Vie cigarettes, drinking beer, 
Ci and lounging ’round on 
ee \ 1) Uh the chairs and boxes. We 
’re not fit to run the busi- 
ness, and our work, besides 
eing poor, is always be- 
hindhand. We keep our 
customers running after us 
until they ’re tired and dis- 
gusted, and make up their 
minds that they would not sit 
for us again if we paid them ten dollars a sitting. But if there is any 
thing I can do for you? — 
Irate CusTomer (77 a moderated voice).—I1?’d like to have those 
pictures as soon as possible. Could n’t you print me a few by next week? 


M. S. &. 








THE REASON WHY. 


** The way was long, the wind was cold, 
The minstrel was infirm and old.” 

He strode within the baron’s hall, 

Yet no one blamed him for his gall. 

He always found his welcome kind — 

He did n’t call ‘* the wind”’ “‘ the wined.”’ 








If INFLUEREE 
at, OF GOrrEe& 


A ) . ‘ 
— Poets Poetical 
Sum -_Post Prandial 


He sees fortzéres of dazzling silken stuff 


He sees the sleepy caliph idly puff 


He hears unto the rose the nightingale 


He sees the cooing ring-dove o’er the vale 


Amid the spicy odors strangely sweet 


The twinkle of the supple dancer’s feet 


These pictures through the poet’s vision flit, 


Although his coffee ’s brewed of common split 


Rever: . 


Cool breezes fret ; 


His cigarette. 


Serenely sing ; 


On happy wing. 


Are faintly seen 


And tambourine. 


The East he sees, — 


Canadian peas. 


NOT 
“My dear, I shall ask Mr. Washington Hides to bring you a pair 
of skates from the city.” 
“Oh, Mommerdear! perish the thought! 
him what number shoes | wear.” 


A HAPPY THOUGHT, 


Why, I’d have to tell 


TOO PARTICULAR. 

“Here, waiter! There’s a fly in this soup.’ 

“Wal, Lord ’a’ massy, Mistah — whad do you want? A presidential 
candidate ?”’ 

THE CIRCULATION OF THE 

“*What is your circulation now ?” 

“Oh, we’ve stopped counting the copies ; but we sold 110 tons of 
the paper last week.” 


FUTURE. 


IT WAS N’T A CHANGE OF HEART. 


Mame.—Why, only last week you said that nothing your father and 
mother could say would ever make you marry Rob Bobbett, and now 
you ’ve engaged yourself to him. Why did you do it? 

; Lov. — It was something Rob said himself. He had n’t asked me 
last week. 
A CITY OF THE DEAD. “ 

Lirrce Marie Browne STONE (of New Vork, on her first visit to 
Philadelphia ).— Mama, who’s dead ? 

Mrs. James Browne Stonr.—The inhabitants, dear, 


LETTING ’EM SLIDE. 


“What are you toboggan 
men men doing this Winter?” 

“Same as usual.” 

*“*But how— with no 
snow ?”’ 

** Oh, we’re just let- 
ting our toboggans slide.” 









HE SMOKER would 

do better nowadays 
to hang the average 
tobacco on the wall, and 
smoke the pictures that 
are used to advertise it. 


FASHION’S SLAVE. 


Lucsy. — Goin’ into the circus business, Pugsy ? 

Pucsy.— Naw! I put my tail up in papers last 
night, and it curls so tight this morning, I can’t get 
my hind feet on the ground. 


PUCK’S HEALTH APHORISMS. 


S|. moderately. Over-indulgence at the free lunch counter is 
often cured only by resorting to the most heroic measures. 
“*Bounce” is a nauseous drug. 

* 


* * 
If you are troubled with cold feet at night, a divorce 


sometimes will effect a cure. 
* 


ok * 
If you live in a boarding-house do not indulge in 
cocktails before breakfast. They induce an abnormal 
appetite which the landlady will only cater to at advanced rates. 
& 


+ # 

Never leave any powerful little homceopathic pills where your chil- 
dren can reach them. In their happy, childish ignorance, they might eat 
the whole bottle full, and any thing sweet is bad for the teeth, 

ok 


* * 

Too much care can not be observed in regard to change in clothing. 

That painful malady known as ‘‘ Azure Distemper” is easily controlled 
by a few dollars in one’s pocket. 


* ° * 

Abstain from the use of scriptural language when opening tomato 
cans. Any undue excitement is bad for the nerves, ‘Tomato-cans are 
not congressional sessions, and should be opened with can openers, and 
not with prayer. 

* in * 

There is often sympathy between extremes. For example, if a dog 
is happy and contented in his mind, his tail wags unconsciously, There- 
fore, if you would avoid headache in the morning, do not go to bed with 
your boots on the night before. 

* i * 

At certain seasons of the year fruit should be partaken of sparingly. 
Strawberries at twenty-five dollars the small cup induce palpitation in the 
region of the vest pocket. 

ob . * 

When purchasing quinine, do not excite yourself with fear that the 
druggist may unconsciously substitute morphine. The recent heavy re- 
duction in the price of quinine has rendered such mistakes impossible. 

- * 

Never drink between drinks. It will be 
recalled that neither the Gover- 
nor of North Carolina nor the 
Governor of South Carolina ever 
became President of the United 
States, nor achieved distinction 
in professional base-ball circles. 

* 


* * 
Beware of the smooth and 

blushing sausage. Remember 

that beauty is but skin-deep. 





MY HERO. 
Napoleon was a dandy, 
J. Caesar was no fool, 
Rienzi was a marvel, 
And Charlemagne couid 
rule. 


But wait — perhaps a decade, 
And then, by George, you ’Il 
see 
What people think of all that 
crowd 
When they have heard of 
me ! 
Carlyle Smith. 


«s Money Bacs’’— But not at 
the knee. 


ENT OUT ON A HOT FLY — 
Elijah, 


EVENCE IS SWEET—A sort of 
Cain sugar. 


WEE Ake THE PeopLe — In Lilliput. 


FINANCIERING. 


HISTORY ASKEW. 


Mrs. BUCKLEY (coming into the nursery). — What is all 
that noise I hear downstairs ? 

BERKELEY BUCKLEY. —We ’ve been chuckin’ Dan’! into 
th’ den of lions, an’ he’s stuck in th’ mouth of th’ cave. 


THE STRANDED THESPIAN. 
Once he hid his smooth chin in his mighty fur collar, 
As he strode the Rialto with grace.— 
But his coat now has gone, and he’s on his last dollar, 
And the fur grows all over his face. 


MORE OF PUCK’S E. C’S. 

The N. Y. Observer — Inspec- 
tor Byrnes. 

The Utah Standard — Four- 
teen Wives, 

The Saloon Journal — The 
Barrel Organ, 


The Open Court — The Board- 
ing-House Parlor Variety. 


T° THE SPORTSMAN, a bird in 
the bush is worth two out 
of sight. 


oLcorapo Mortner. — Here, 

you Sal! Wot ’re yo’ doin’? 

Satiy (aged 9). — Herdin’ the 
baby. 


© GOOD REASON FOR BEING IN 
peEBT — The letter B. 


MOKING RUINS — Some Say It 


Does n’t, Though. 


EED’S GREATNESS is like one of 
his quorums,—all in his eye. 


IsYPHUS GOT, for his iniquity, 
the first sermon jn stone. 


OLITICAL FENCES are of the 
stake and rider pattern. 


jew’s HaRP —‘‘ Money, Money, 
Money.” 


FIRST COME, FIRST SERVED — Soup. 


PHILLYLOO. — That Hokeson ’s getting to be a regular 


A DOCTOR’s OFFICE — To Cure. beat. What do you suppose he’s sent the usher with 


this note for ! 


Mrs. PHILLYLOO. —I’m sure I don’t know. 
PHILLYLOO, —Wants me to lend him the twenty dollars 
I borrowed of him yesterday, until to-morrow. Flask, 


HERE EXTREMES MEET — In the 


Tow-Headed Youth. 


THE NOTE of the jail-bird is forged. 


Or PINT cCoMFoRT — The Pocket 
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Mrs. MULLARKEY. — L’ave us see yure grossy-grain fer thrimmin’s. 

Mrs. BurkKE. — Pfwhat’s this Valinchy lace a yar-r-rd, av it’s rale ? 

Miss WHELAN (a stranger ).— Wait an me, foorst-aff. Oi hod me grip on that 
patthern befoor thim aist-siders kem in. 

Mrs. MuLLARKEY. — Yure th’ /eddy. 

Miss WHELAN. — Yez caz tell th’ troot’. 

‘THE SALESMAN. — Perhaps this piece will suit you as well, Madam ? 

Mrs. MULLARKEY. — Perhaps yure pigs is crocodiles. It’s th’ divil’s own look- 
in’ shtuff anny way, an’ she can hov it. 

Mrs. BuRKE. — Yez’ll oblige me wid th’ cost o’ this tearin’ av possyminéerry. 

THE SALESMAN. — One-twenty a yard ; check ! 

Mrs. BuRKE. — No; plhain. 

THE SALESMAN. — All the same, Madam. One-twenty a yard. 

Mrs. BurRKE. — Sure a front yar r-rd in Har-r-rlem ’s no dearer. 
Dichess av Hammershlag, av Oi am will drissed. 


Oi ’m no 


BOTH PLEASED. 


““Who is the Pretty Young Lady going into 
the Shop, with a Book in her Hand?” 

**Look over the Door, my Son, and you will 
see the Sign, ‘Books Bought And Exchanged.’ Let 
us step in. The Pretty Young Lady in the 

very knowing little Cape is a Sunday School 
Teacher. Her Pupils love Her very dearly. 
They wished to give Her a nice birthday 
Present. So the Big Boy with the freckled 
face went to the Superintendent to ask his 

advice. The Superintendent, too, loves 

Her very dearly ; and thinking She would 

like a Good Book, told Him to buy 

Keble’s ‘Christian Year.’ See, that is 

it, the red Book with a little cross on 

the Cover, that the smiling Clerk is put- 

ting upon the Shelf, and She is standing 

with ‘Love’s Martyr’ in one Suéde- 
gloved hand, and the ‘ Duchess’s’ last novel in the other. 

** Ah, She has taken ‘ Love’s Martyr,’ and it is being tied 
up securely with pink twine. 

**To-night the Superintendent will put on those Shoes 
with pointed toes, that hurt him so, and will call on the 
Pretty Teacher, and ask to see the nice Book he told the Big ! 
Boy to get Her. 

** How pleased She will be!” A, 





A COMPLETE, BUT BRIEF BIOGRAPHY OF 
GENERAL FORAKER, RECENTLY GOVERNOR OF OHIO. 
Yawp! (tentatively.) Yawp! (more vigorously.) Yawp! (conf- 
dently.) Yawp! Yawp! (aggressively.) Yawp! Yawp! Yawp! (¢r?- 
umphantly.) Yawp! Yawp! Yawp! (venomously.) Yawp! Yawp! 
Yaw-aw- 


(anxiously.) Yawp! (doubtfully.) Yawp! (despondently. ) 
aw 





Selah. 


! (becomes inaudible. ) 





SHOPPING. 








Mrs. MULLARKEY. — You hov yure umbrilly caught in me fringe. 

Mrs. BURKE. — Oi ’m beggin’ yure pardin, but thot kine silver handle do be th’ 
bother av me wid th’ thwist it hoz. 
Miss WHELAN (receiving her package ). — Thim Oirish must scar’ yez life, young 

Yez can sind th’ camil’s- wool shawl t’ th’ Windsy Hotel, ‘Thrully-loo ! 

Mrs. MULLARKEY and MRS. BURKE (/rosen with indignation ). — Ar-r-ragh ! !! 
Miss WHELAN. — Yez’ll find th’ wan-cint counter in th’ basemint. Thry it. 
(Goes out ) 

‘THE SALESMAN, — Now, then, ladies ; what can I do for you ? 

Mrs. MuLLARKEY. — Afther th’ inshults thot yez allowed that painted-fess huzzy 
t’ hape on our hids, yez can do pfwhat Tim Ahern did phin his cow jumped over 
Darragh cliff. 

THE SALESMAN. —I’m not very well-read in the classics. What was that ? 

Mrs. MULLARKEY avd Mrs. BURKE. — Vothin’, ye owl! ( They flounce out.) 


man, 


HE MAN who thinks figures never lie should compare a bank’s assets 
with its books after a Napoleonic raid. 

ALK Is CHEAP, but the American people are paying pretty high tor it 
just now at Washington, 





A MATTER OF TASTE. 


Ray Troussy.— But how cav you think I’m pretty, when 
my nose turns up so dreadfully ? 

Jay Boussy. — Well, all I have to say is, that it shows 
mighty poor taste in backing away from such a lovely mouth, 





PROFESSIONAL JEALOUSY.—A TRIUMPH OF MIND OVER MATTER. 








Miss Luu (the fat lady). — A human 
bein’ don’t seem to have much of a show 
in this institution, but — 


— it’s a cold day when — — an every-day freak like that can draw 
the crowd away from me. 





TO A CORK. IT WOULD BE A CONVENIENCE ANYWHERE. 


“There should be a swearing room somewhere about here.” 


> 





soA -p - ro ? 
, sort of place aux dames. 
O HoNEsT witness! silent yet and dumb, p 


Thy one sweet pop is past fore’er, alack ! 
Yet tellest thou the wine was made by Mumm; 
’T is stamped in letters fair across thy back. 


A POKER AGONY. 
“The Deuce!” he said, as trays he scanned, 
; “To take the pot you’re able.” 
O recreant witness! with thy legend dumb, He heaved a sigh from out his hand, 
Thou liest like an unbelieving jay ; Aad cast it on the table. 
The wine thou stoppedst was not made by Mumm, 
But up in Conn., or somewhere in P-a. 





«© THaT ’s DERNED FINE,” said Farmer Squedunk, as he gazed up at the 


And thou hast stooped my careless mind to cozen, sign, “Teeth Extracted Without Pain — Gas Administered.” 
To cheat my palate and defraud my purse ; **' That ’s very pooty. I’ve got the blamedest orneriest toothache ever 

For fifteen cents they buy ye by the dozen was, but I read the papers, I do, and I know that derned gas trick. Put 
From clubs, hotels or Del.’s. Accept my curse. you to bed, and turn on the gas. Next day there’s an inquest, and a 
Tricotrin, verdict: ‘ Another fool countryman gone.’ ” 













0; THE STEWARD does not necessarily 

have to be familiar with the club’s 
by-laws, but he ought to know some- 
thing about the constitutions of the 
members, 


PROTECTED LABOR. 

Mrs. Picment.—Why, what brings you home this time 
o’ day? You said you expected a big job painting 
**Protection to American Labor” banners, 

Mr. Picment (a sign painter ).—I1 
could n’t get the job. A fellow from 
Castle Carden offered to do it at half 
my wages, 


T MAY NoT be a maxim in law; 
but it is frequently a fact, never- 

theless that the receiver is as bad 
ECONOMY. as the firm. 

Tuirsty Cusromer.— Have you 
a ice-water handy? 

Sournus. — Ice-water, my frent! 
I makes so leetle on dem goots dot 
[ can not afford to take any t’ing to 
drink mit dem snowballs vat I eats. 


‘<]’M NO SARDINE,” said the Maine 

herring; but they put him in 

a box all the same, with a French 

name on him that he could n’t have 
pronounced to save his spine. 


PEPPER AND SALT costume is al- 
THOUGHT HE SNEEZED. ays sneer. 

‘** That ’s a great book.” 

** What book?” 

_“ Bashkirtseff.”” 

**By Jove, old man, you have 
got a cold.” 


«\HOSE STERN NEXT ?”? as the 
teacher said after spanking 
the worst boy in school. 


UDGING FROM the number who 
live in hotels, there must be 
millions inn it, 


MATTER OF PRINCIPLE. 


Weary Raccies. —I’m very 
hungry, sir, an’ if you’d give a 
dime fer ter git — 

Museum Proprieror.—Hungry, 
eh? You’re just the man I want. 
There ’s a pie-eating contest going 
on inside, but in order to keep up 
the excitement we must change the 
eaters every now and then, when the 
room is cleared. You look like one of 
them, and you can take his place in a few IN THE TOWER OF LGNDON “OH, NO, there ain’t any favorites in 
moments. Ill pay you two dollars an ae this family!” soliloquized Johnny; 
hour for the work. BEuFEATER. — ‘hat ’s a block and ax of the six- “oh, no! I guess there ain’t. If I bite 


, teentl ry. 3 
Weary Raaactes (reluctantly backing off). _ age (pork, Cincinnati).—They must have my finger-nails I catch it over the knuck- 
. 4 ’ ou: = 


—I’d ’av’ accipted that offer if yer had n’t had terrible small hogs in them days, They ain’t room les. But the baby can eat “ whole foot, and 


called it wor-r-rk, enough on it t’ crack a spare-rib, é they think it ’s just cunning! 


suRY 1s a profit without honor 
in any country. 


rs. Reeper.—I see by the papers 
that there has been a rebellion in 
the deaf and dumb asylum, 
Mr. Reever. — Not rebellion, my 
dear; a mutiny. 
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PUCK. os? 


THREE MONTHS DID IT. 





“‘Is sue musical? My sister Susan? Well, I just 
guess she is!”’ said the boy up at Pine Corners, 
“Why, she’s just dead gone on music, and I 
guess she ’s about the best musicianer in town, 
Why, she plays the melojon for the Sunday- 
school, and she knows all the Moodys and 
Sankeys by heart, and she can play every 
chune she hears, first time, on a comb and a 
piece of paper. And when she goes singin’ 

about the house, you ’’d think she knew all 

the music there was in the world. Don’t 
~/ she just make the “‘Bloo Jooniatter”’ go, 
By, and “Come on Board, Little Children,” 

/ and ‘‘ Music in the Air,” and “‘ Johnny Get 
Yer Gun!” Oh, she’s ’way up in music, 





we //  Sukey is. She’s been visitin’ Uncle’s folks in 
— _ <+..__ New York for three months, and I bet yer she 


2 comes home with all the noo chunes, She 
wrote me that she got McGinty the first day, 
and it was boss! ” 

And at that very moment “ Sukey ” was telling a young man who 
called her ‘‘ Miss Suzette,” with the French accent on the vu: 

“Oh, dear, yes, Mr. Sidle, I don’t know how I should “ve if it 
was n’t for music. It’s a part of my dezng. And Wagner has a/ways 
been a religion to me. Of course, I live so far away, in such a remote 
place, that I can’t have the advantages which you enjoy in dear old New 
York; and I have no gift for song, myse/f, but I assure you that there 
isn’t a day that the divine harmonies of the maestro aren’t passing 
through my mznd, as | go silently about my household duties. Oh, dear / 
Do hear that Aorréd organ-grinder in the street grinding out that vudgar 
tune from “‘ Trovatore!’”” Why do they let people Arofane the art in 
that way, Mr. Sidle?” 


~. 


? 


AN EPITAPH. 
The wrong way, all because he laughed, 
Went down the deadly fish bone. 
And now he holds aloft a shaft 
Of marble on his wish-bone. RK. M. 


HIGHLY ORIGINAL. 
Mrs. Packer (viewing the Angelus for the first time in Chicago). 
— Beautiful! I can almost hear the whistle ! 
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SUITED. 
PROWLER Morratt. —I hate ter rob a iady, Phil ; 
but it fits like a bill on a board, 





UNCLE SAM’S INQUISITIVENESS. 
\ ies DEAREST, sweetest girl is Flo, 
A beauty? No. 
Not beauty her's, nor sparkling wit. 
All this, withal, I must admit 
Is truly so. 


Yet such a taking way has Flo, 
And — Money? No. 
You would n’t understand it quite, 
But Rumor whispers, Rumor’s right, 
That it’s a go! 




















THE DEPOSITOR OF THE FUTURE. 


«Ah! good morning, Mr. Ferguson, I7’d like to 
draw fifty dollars this morning. ‘Thank you, Pleasant 
morning, is n’t it? Good day !”’ 


HE CHANGE in the National House from tomfoolery to tomreedery is 
not for the better, 


TALKING aBouT the national flower, what’s the matter with buckwheat? 


HE G. 0. P. seems to think these United States were made to order. 
They were ready-made when they came into the Union. 


“HE MAN who was nipped in a bank failure has lost all his admiration 
for Directory wastes. 


A UNIVERSAL SYMPTOM. 
Uncte St Low.— What did he die of ? 
Dr. Scumerz.— Heart failure. 
Uncte Si Low.—’T ain’t fair to joke that way, Doctor. How else 
could any creetur die? 








WITH APOLOGIES TO DRYDEN. 


Three dummies in our modern ages born, 
Gaul, Albion and Manhattan did adorn. 
The first in head of filagree surpassed, 

The next in emptiness,— in both the last. 
The farce of Fashion could no further go; 
To make a Dude she joined the former two, 
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HE BEATS BARNUM! 








PUCK. 
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BEHIND THE TIMES. 


rs, Green had been a devoted reader of old styles of 
literature, and when she became a widow, she thought, 
in the pride of her learning, that it was unnecessary 
to consult any new authorities as to the course for a 
widow to pursue, She therefore began by making a 
formal resolve to ‘‘earn her bread by the perspira- 
tion of her entablature,”? and set out to follow the 
rest of the programme as it is laid down in the ancient 
Sunday-school stories. 

Sometimes, it is true, it seemed to the lone 
woman that she would have to give up the struggle 
and work for a living; but a comparison of her case 

with the cases of widows in the obsolete literature on which she founded 
herself, always gave her new hope. She saw that her sons were named 
Robert and Henry — the first, supernally-good; the latter, infernally 


bad ; that the world was cold; that Farmer Williams treated her rudely ;_ 


that she lived in the town of L , and on the banks of the H 
It would indeed have been an ungrateful heart in which the remem- 
brance of all these blessings would not have infused good courage. 

The widow saw that nothing was needed as a supplement to these 
things except individual effort. And she determined that the effort 
should be made. She cultivated a hectic flush and a frugal board. On 
the top shelf of the larder she placed a teapot marked, ‘* The Widow’s 
Scanty Hoard ;”’ and, at night, after tucking little Robert and wayward 
Hank into their trundle beds — especially provided for this act — she would 
herself lie long awake wondering how to get money to send her eldest 
son to college. 

And at last, after weary but hopeful months of this heroic conduct, 
Mrs. Green saw that it was nearly time for the decisive stroke, and she 
said to herself: ‘‘ When blackberries are ripe, I will send Robert to 
gather a basket of them for his ‘ mother-who-is-sick,’ and George Wil- 
liams will be with him. And the Farmer will see them taking his fruit, 
and, rushing across the field with a club, he will aim a blow at Robert 
which will glance aside and lay out his own little son colder than a wedge. 
‘1 forgive you, Father,’ the little son will cry: ‘take heart.” ‘No; if you 
die, 1 must die too, for 1 have nobody left to love.’ ‘Yes, Father,’ the 
child will solemnly reply, ‘love Robert and his mother, and make them 
tich from your ill-gotten gains.’” 

And at the appointed time she sent Robert into the field where Mr. 
Plowjog Williams was at work, telling the boy that he must find George, 
and with him pick the farmer’s berries unconscious of evil; and that he 
must think of his sick mother, and say to himself: ‘‘ How-nice-this-great- 
luscious-fruit-will-taste-to-her-parched-lips ! ” 

On this errand Robert departed, singing with a merry heart; and, 
finding George, he got into the blackberry bushes without delay. It must 





NOT A BOGARDUS. 


Mrs. TOWER.— What is that gas-pipe doing there, Michael ? 

THE HEAD GARDENER.—Oi heard Mr. Tiffy say he wor goin’ 
t’ shoot again after luncheon, Ma’am; an’ Oi ’m thryin’ t’ save th’ 
lodge from bein’ woiped out intoirely. 
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SNUBBED. 


Mrs. HINKELHEIMER (s/ightly near-sighted ).— I dhinks 
me I vill not bow to dot Meesder Ockstein. He vas geddin’ 
too familiar mit dem Chentiles alreatty. 





be stated, however, that when he came upon an especially large berry, he 
did not repeat the usual formula: ‘* No-I-will-not-eat-this-I-will-save-it 
for-mother-who-is-sick ;”» on the contrary, he gobbled the berry; and 
when the farmer saw him, he was not picking berries at all; but he 
was beguiling young Williams, after the fashion of youth, saying to that 
ill-starred infant: ‘‘ Now, you jus’ put thisyer tim’thy head in yer mouth, 
an’ shut yer eyes, an’ Ill bet ye I kin pull it out ’thout yer knowin’ it.” 
And he laid hold of the stem and yanked; and young Williams, who had 
been desirous of learning something of the entertaining tricks of legerde- 
main, was left with a little experience in the treachery of man and a 
mouth full of hayseed. 

It was at this moment that the farmer arrived upon the scene. He 
bore aclub. It was the club that the widow expected him to bear. He 


- aimed a blow, and this was the blow that the widow expected to glance 


aside, hit George, and open the flood-gates of his melting eloquence. But 
it did not glance; it hit Robert, and that youth, not understanding the 
whole scope of his mother’s plan, believed that everything necessary had 
been accomplished, and he started for home on a quick run, 

But, strange as it may seem, there is no cloud without a silver lining. 
The widow knew this, and she had courage. She sued the farmer for 
injuries inflicted on Robert, whom she alleged to be her only support, and 
obtained in damages what to her seemed quite a nice pot of money. 

At the outset of her new life the widow was radiantly happy, and 
she gave thanks to the authors of the obsolete literature for their hints as 

to a struggling widow’s procedure. But, alas! 
With leisure for new studies, she unavoidably 
learned that by present standards her suc- 
cess had been but paltry; she saw 
that she had been behind the times. 
In the present day, a widow may 
be gay, volatile, coquettish ; 
thus fascinating the heart of 
man. Or, if a broken-hearted 
widow is really of a refined, 
timid and tender nature, she may, 
with Christian resignation and for 
the sake of ‘‘securing a home for 
the dear children,” put herself 
temptingly in the way of a hand- 
some, middle-aged bachelor with a 
million dollars. No woman need 
think this course incompatible with 
the most inconsolable grief — and 
probably no woman ever will think so. 
This teaches us that the styles of 
hypocrisy are constantly improving, 
and that this is a great world. 
Williston Fish. 


“AFTER THE BLOW;”—— 
A Marine Scene. 











H ME! the march of Progress 

Is driving Love from hence, 
For how can parting lovers talk 

Across a barb-wire fence? 
No swinging gate to lean on, 

No high fence with its bars, 
Which seemed to shut out Eden, 

Where two eyes gleamed bright as stars. 


Il. 
Ah me! the march of Progress 
Exiles the great log fire, 
The stove severe and blackly ggim 
Can no fair thoughts inspire. 
The tallow dip is fated — 
Gas in its place burns bright ; 
The candle had an end some time, 
But the gas will burn all night. 


Ah me! the march of Progress 
Made sail give way to steam, 
And now an ocean passage 
Is short-lived as a dream. 
No time is left for courting 
Upon the steamers fast — 
You meet a maid — scarce know her, 
When, behold! the journey ’s past. 


Iv. 
Ah me! the march of Progress 
Has brought the railroad car ; 
More enchanting was the stage-coach 
With its rumble and its jar. 
As the train speeds swiftly onward 
It suggests unrest and strife — 
You have no time left for loving, 
You have scarcely time for life. 


v. 
And now the march of Progress 
An idol has o’erthrown, 
Which this age iconoclastic 
Had left to me alone, 
Through the streets of ev’ry village 
Blaze the great electric lights — 
And the porch has lost its romance 
Through the balmy Summer nights. 


Flavel Scott Mines. 





DEFINITIONS OF THE DAY. 


TANDS TO REASON — The Pas- 

senger who Returns from the 

Smoker, only to find his Seat taken 
by Mr, W. Fearless Gall. 
A Witte te — Alkali, 


SILVER-TIPPED — The Waiter. 


“ Lazor’s Uprisinc’? —When the 
Whistle Blows. 


HE RECORDING ANGEL —A Pretty 
Typewriter. 


AGGING AT THE KNEES — The 
Porter’s Gunny Apron. 


WO HEADS ARE BETTER THAN ONE 





ASTER OF THE HUNT — Inspector 
Byrnes, 





HE LABOR QUESTION—What Yer 
Payin’? 





A stamp bury — Licking It, 
PRESENTS OF MIND — Books, 


TEPPING STONES TO OFFICE — The 
Front Steps of the White House. 


POUND OF cURE—Twelve Ounces 
in Apothecaries’ Weight. 


THE BEST SITE FOR THE W ORLD’S FAIR 
— tine 





guarantee of its excellence. 








‘The name of SOHMER & Co. upon a piano is a 











ON ROME’S RIALTO. 


First RoMAN Actor. — Canst lend me the price of a 
shave, Julius ? . 

SECOND RoMAN AcTorR. — Verily, Caius, I have not 
a denarius about me! 

First ROMAN Actor. — This is rough ! Here I must 
play Queen Hecuba to-night, and I’ve got a two-weeks’ 
beard on my chin ! 





Prompt and Effective, Large Box 34; Small 14 Pills, At druggists, 


Blair’s Pills.— Great English Gout and Rheumatic Remedy. Sure f 


One or two teaspoonfuls 


FRED. BROWN’S 


GINGER 


with a gill of hot water, 
sweetened to taste, and 
swallowed at  bed-time, 
will insure against sudden 
chills and other accidents 
of disease. 








DECKER 


BROTHERS’ 


se PIANOS 


The Finest and Best Razor in the World Is: 












Price, $2.50. 








3, 4 i 6; Fy 4 > wi 
(5-12 size.) in 3/4, */gs °/es °/a» */e inch widths. 
Full Hollow Ground and Warranted in every respect. 


Sold by all the leading Cutlery and Hardware dealers; 


| on receipt of price mailed free to any address by the 


manufacturers, 


KOELLER & SCHMITZ CUTLERY 00., 


92 READE ST., NEW YORK, 320 


ULLRICH’S FOUNTAIN PENS 


are the best made. Hold ink for week’s use. Price ¢1.60 and 
upwards. AGENTS WANTED. Circulars free 
J. C. ULLRICH & CoO., 108 } Liberty 8t., New York. 


1 LIKE MY WIFE TO 


Use Pozzoni’s Complexion Powder, because it 
improves her looks, and is as fragrant as violets. 


You Can Not 


cure every Case of Baldness, 


BUT YOU CAN 


in many cases prevent it, 

















One of the principal causes of Baldness is Dandruff, 
with its accompanying peace-destroying Itching and 
consequent Scratching. 


Shampooing with PACKER’S TAR SOAP ai. 
lays itching, prevents or cures Dandruff, and promotes 
a healthful growth of hair. Its use is a luxury, leaving 
the Skin delightfully smooth, soft, elastic and healthfué 
25 cents. Druggists. 


THE PACKER MFG, CO., 100 Fulton Street, New York, 


Sample (44 Cake) roc. Stamps, if Puck is mentioned, 








THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 
Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists. 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


SOHMER & CO. 
PHILADELPHIA, PA., 1318 Chestnut St. 
CHICAGO, ILL., 236 State Street. 

SAN FRANCISCO, CAL., Union Club B’d’g. 
KANSAS ba ITY, MO., 1123 Main Street. 


\SHED 
gon ®, lag Celebrated Hats are about 
being established throughout 
the United States, If not yet 
to be obtained in your city 
send for ‘Illustrated Circu- 
lar”? of Spring Styles, giving 
directions ‘How to Order,” 
prices, etc., direct to New 
York salesroom, as per Trade 
Mark, which is a guarantee 
of Style and Quality wher- 
ever found, 


Send $1.25, $2.10, or ie, 50 tor a superb 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east | 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 
licited. Address, 


tioner 
t., Chicago. 


C. F. CUNTHER, Conf 
212 State 





| 


| 


| 
| 


} 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Agencies for E'SPENSCHEID’ s | 
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AMERICAN WAnTERS. 

Foreign Visrror (fo New YorKER 7” ae | 
winter 1890).—What a delightful climate you 
have — so mild and pleasant! It does n’t seem 
a bit like Winter. 

Lirrte GotHam Girt.— Oh, it is n’t Winter | 
yet. Our Winters don’t generally begin till | 


| Spring.—New York Weekly. 


An UnrorrunaTe CRITICISM. 
Von Tooptes. — What do you think of my | 
three-volume novel ? 
Miss SHarp.— It would have made a capital 
short story.—Harfer’s Bazar. 





‘OF KLOSS & FOERSTER, FREYBURG. 


Without exception the purest and best ee 
The favorite of Kaiser Wilhelm II. or 


THOMSEN & CoO., 


| 87 Wall Street, New York, Sole Agents. 





“HAMMOND” 


bag tno the First Prize. 


GOLD MEDAL. 


PARIS EXPOSITION, 1889. 


At a grand concours of typewriters in Paris "ealted by several prominent 


scientists of France at the Mayoralty Hall, 


Second Arrondissement, the 


HAMMOND made a record of one hundred and seventy words per minute ; 


$l 


\\\ 


HENRY LINDENMEYR, 
PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN Street. 
BRANCH, 31, 33, 35 & 37 East Houston Sr. } New York. 


—z 


N, LONDON, ENGLAND. 


but the others, although present, declined to compete. 


THE HAMMOND TYPEWRITER CoO., 
447449 EAST 52d STREET, 


77 Nassau St., 
198 La Salle St. , Chicago. 


NEW YORK. 


116 S. 6th St., Philadelphia. 
300 W ashington St., Boston. 


New York. 


ScENE — Wi ESTERN Te OWN, 
TRaveLter,— Stranger, what are these police- 
men patroling for on the outskirts of the city ? 
STRANGER (from a rival town), — They are 
trying to keep the wolves out and the ‘* boom” 
in!—Portland West Shore. 


Nationatiry Dovusrrut. 
Kirst Lirrite Girt, — Is your doll a French 
doll? 
Seconp Lirrte Girt. —I1 don’t know; 
can’t talk,x—New York Weekly. 


she 


MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. “WINSLOW'S SOOTH- 
ING SYRUP for Children Teething. It soothes the child, softens the 
oa, allays all pain, cures wind colic and diarrhea. 25 cents a bottle. 


NEW SAMPLE B BUOK of Hide N. Silk Fri 
CARDS S22 hake ” 
for 2 cont “amp. Na 1ONAL CARD CO., SCIO, OHIO, 


SAMPLE CARDS, The Finest, sed Beat. BIO | 
OUTFIT FREE, te all who will ct ns 834 
for postage. 





nd stamp 
.B CARD COMPANY, C ‘GaDIE OIC” 

















-SANITAS 


None Parsons 
Disingectants 


The Best Antiseptics and 5° pig known to science. Do 


not stain nor corrode. 
Marr YOUR HO ALTHY AND FREE 


MES He 
Om SICKNESS BY USING *‘ SANITAS.” 


FLUIDS, OIL, POWDERS, SOAPS 


“Sanitas”’ is prepared from Essential Oil of Pine, and isa 
powerful air purifier. AT DRUGGISTS. 

‘For Reports by Medical and Chemical Experts, anew in 
bulk, &c., apply to the Factory, 636—642 West 55th St., N. Y. 676 


SPRING OPENING 


English, Scotch and French Dress Goods. 
Novelties in Black Dress Goods, 
French and Scotch Cottons, 


Novelties in EMBROIDERIES, 
China and Japan Silks 


Representing the very Highest Qualities and the Richest 
Printings of Lyons and England. 


Novelties in White Muslins. 
N26KN28 Cheouwt St 
iW 


A SWAGGER AFFAIR —A Burglary.— Hotel Gasette. 


Aono ) 








(Cousiaall le #: ( 0 


“ ANDERSON’S” 
TENNIS SUITINGS. 


FRENCH PRINTED FLANNELS. 
SILK AND WOOL-STRIPE TENNIS CLOTHS. 
White Cricketing Flannels. 


cme K 19th dt. 


New York. 


CHOCOLATE MENIER 


ASK FOR 





PUCK’S LIBRARY PUCK’S LIBRARY 


No. 31: 


ous) EHOLD 


Being Puck’s Best Things About Being Puck’s Best Things About 


the Fun and Fancy of Winter Sports. 


Home Life. 


NEVER “Out of Print.” 


or of 


Being Pucx’s Best Thin, 





PUCK’S LIBRARY ——— LIBRARY 


No, 29: 


About 
Those Who Go Up and Down 
in the Great Big Town. 


Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Any Thing and Everything. 


The back-numbers of PUCK’S LIBRARY are always kept in stock, 
and can always be obtained (at 10 cents each) of your News-dealer, 
NEW YORK, 


THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, 


Being Puck’s Best Things About 


1T EVERY WH ERE 


PUCK’S LIBRARY 
27: 


PUCK’S LIBRARY 
No. + No, 4 


g Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Fresh-Water Fairies and The Torrid Term. 


Sad Sea-Dogs. 


LOADED with Pictures. 











PUCK’S LIBRARY, NO. 32, 


“JOB LOTS.” 


v 


BEING PUCK’S BEST THINCS ABOUT 
BUSINESS BUSTS AND BOOMS 


10 CTS. ALL NEWSDEALERS. 








a COMPLEXION and as a SH 


INTERNATIONAL AWARDS, and is now sold 


Pears’ Soa 


A Lirrie Orr. 
Smirx.—Ah, one moment! 
Jones. — W hat is it, Smith? 
Smith. — Yesterday I took off my hat to a 

young lady whom I took to be your sistah. If 

— ah — if it was somebody else, please express 

my regrets to your sistah.— Zexas Siftings. 

A Tuovucutcess Wis. 
Crosswisr.— I wish I were dead! - 


there! There’s 
an electric wire down ! 
Mr. Crosswise.—Thanks! (Goes fifty yards 
around tt.) — Portland West Shore. 


Mr, 
Mr. Goopeye.— Look out, 


Salvation Oil will relieve and cure pain at light- 
ning, speed. Price 25 cents a bottle. 
aper, sir? No char e if you don’t find Dr. 
Bull’s Cough Syrup in it.’’ Price 25 cents. 


THE~- ONLY- PRACTICAL Gh @ 


LoW-PRICED 


EWRITER 


Pork Mec. Co, 









Catalo me free. Address Typewriter Depart., 


| Makers of Columbia C yates, Boston, New York, Chicago. 
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AVING SOAP, has obtained 15 


in every city of the world. 


It is the purest, cleanest, finest, 
The most economical, and therefore 
The best and most popular of all soaps 


for GENERAL TOILET PURPOSES; and 


for use in the NURSERY it is recom- 


mended by thousands of intelligent mothers throughout the civilized world, 
because while serving as a cleanser and detergent, its emollient propertics 
prevent the chafing and discomforts to which im/anis are so liable, 


PEARS’ SOAP can now be had 


States, BUT BE SURE THAT YOU GET THE G 


of nearly all Druggists in the United 
ENUINE, as ¢hereare worthless imitations. 





COUGHS, 
SORE THROAT. 


The highest sation authorities of the World 
recommend the SODEN MINERAL PASTILLES, for 
Diseases of the Throat, Chest and Lungs, and also for Con- 
sumption, 





** Your Soden Mineral Pastilles in gastroduodenal indigestion 
** serve an admirable purpose.’’ 
H. N. HEINEMANN, M. D., 
Prof. of Diseases of the Chest, to the New York Poli- 
clinic and Hospital and to the Mt. Sinai Hospital. 


Dr. BetcHer Hype, Asst. Med. Examiner in New York, for 
the National and Union Mutual Life Ins, Co., used the Soden 
Mineral Pastilles with a patient suffering from an old troublesome 
cough, with very satisfactory results. 


At all druggists at 25 and 60 cts a box. 
PAMPHLETS GRATIS ON APPLICATION. 


Soden Mineral Springs Co., Limited, 


16 CEDAR ST., NEW YORK, 


1 Box Candy, 100 colored pictures. 
1 pack NEW cards and agents 


Gane \) circulars, all for 6 cents by mail. 
Holley Card Co.. Meriden, Conn. 


~ ‘THE bow-legged man should never wear striped trous- 
ers. It is announcing a sorrow to the world.—Zx. 


A FIRE ESCAPE — Sending in Your Resignation.—Zx. 


LIEBIG 
Dally $ 
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For improved & eco- 
nomic cookery. Use 
it for Soups, Sauces, 
Made Dishes, (Game, 
Fish, etc.) Aspic or 
Meat Jelly. Keeps 
perfectly in all cli- 
mates for any length 
of time, and is c! eap- 
er and of finer flavor 
than any other stock. 

One pound equal 
to forty pounds of 
lean beef of the value 
of about $7.50. 

Genuine only with 
Justus von Liebig’s 


signature as shown. 























EXTRACT 
OF MEAT. 





rescribe and | 





soup. 





| At THE Concert. 
Sue.— How expressive! Was not that Cradle 
_ Song beautifully rendered ? 
He.—Ya-as. I guess that’s what made my 
leg go to sleep. Outch!— Zexras Siftings. 


THE ECONOMY OF FOOTWEAR. 


An illustrated pamphlet interesting to every one who wears shoes, 
sent free on receipt of name and address on postal card. Box 551, 
Brockton, Mass. 
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USE 
Tay: 


AN EXQUISITE 
PERFUME. 


PURE 
FLORAL 
ODOR. 





0) a ey. 8 
LILY pD’OR | Beeea ier 


NEW YORK 





AN 


W. rs SCHIEFFELIN & CO. 


NEW YORK. 
DISTRIBUTING ACENTS. 


«* FRONT 
THE man who stole a March says now he wishes he 


”? SEATS —The Hotel Boys’ Bencu.—Zx,. 


| had taken a June.—Aoston Commercial Bulletin, 


| WILHELMSQUELLE 


| 
| 
| 


sets ‘little store by soup.’ 
having it occasionally she makes it under verbal or 
dumb protest, with the grease on. 
ceives to be ‘essential’ to strength and nourishment, 
swim in flotillas of globules upon the muddy deeps 
within the tureen,” 
description is from an article by 
on soup-making. She says that we know how to make 
If you care to ask for it by postal or otherwise, 
we will gladly send the article, which we have printed 
and illustrated, 





(BLUE LABEL 


KRONTHAL 


(RED LABEL) 


Natural Mineral Waters 


From the famous springs of BAD KRONTHAL, TAUNUS, 
GERMANY. Best of Table waters of great hygienic qualities, 


For sale by all leading groceries, liquor dealérs and druggists 


GALWEY & FELDMANN, NEW YORK, 


SOLE AG ENTS. 695 


“The Average Cook 


If the family insist upon 


The oils she con- 


This little scrap of accurate 


Marion Harland 


Green Turtle, 
mé, Mullagatawny, 
Tomato, Chicken Gumbo, 
Julienne, Pea, Printanier, 
Veget: able, Beef, Clam Broth. 

OF Send us 14 cents to help pay express 
ceive a sample can, your ¢ ‘nanie. 


The Franco-American Food Co., 
42 West Broadway, New York, 


Terrapin, Chicken, Corsom- 

Mock Turtle, Ox-Tail, 

French Bouillon, 

Mutton Broth, 
829* 


and re- 





Traveling Men Smoke and Recommend 


TANSILLG NGM 54 r 


Cleaver's 


Transparent 


wit Soap 


BestaC 


Without Rival. 

















RRR oo (HAR as 
| 
is Complete without Soup. | 
By Using 
y; RMOUR’ Ss Armour’s Beef Extract 
you can make delicious soup for six per 
CT 80ns at a total cost of ten centa. 
ARMOUR’ S EXTRACT, 
Soups, Sauces, Bouillon or Beef Tea. 
The Strongest, Richest, Most Nutritious, 
and Therefore the Most Economical. 
For Sale By Druggists and Grocers 
Awardedthe Gold Medal, Paris,1889. 
D. L. Dowop’s HEALTH EXERCISER. | 
TOR BRAIN-WOREERS & SEDENTARY PEOPLE 
Gentlemen, Ladies, Youths; the Athlete or 
Invalid. A complete gymnasium. Takes | 
™ up but 6in. square floor-room; new, scien- 
iM tific, durable, comprehensive, cheap. In- 
= dorsed b; 20,000 hysieians, lawyers, clergy- 
@) men, editors and others, now using it. Send 
for iil’d otepeise, 40 eng’s; no charge. Prof. 


D. L, Dowd, Scientific Physical ae Vocal 
‘Culture, 9 East 14th anes New York 


4 rx GREATEST INVENTION or 


EVen) <THE AGE 
TY Fa AMILY SHOULD > HAY No TICAKS 
Nb put uP IN one Pou UG PER CAN. 


~~ Fr 
St EPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON 
el: INVENTORS AND SOLE MAN’FS, = PHILADELPHIA: +- 








I cia Gold, 
I took Sick, 


I TOOK 


SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


RESULTS: 
I take My Meals, 
I take My Rest, 


AND I AM VIGOROUS ENOUGH TO TAKE 
ANYTHING I CAN LAY MY HANDS ON ; 
gece fat_ too, FoR Scott's 

mulsion of Pure Cod Liver Oil 
and Hypophosphites of Lime and 
Soda NOT ONLY CURED MY Ineip- 
ent Consumption But BUILT 
ME UP, AND IS NOW PUTTING 


FLESH ON MY BONES 
AT THE RATE OF A POUND ADAY. I 
TAKE If JUST AS EASILY AS I DO MILK.” 
SUCH TESTIMONY IS NOTHING NEW. 
SCOTT’S EMULSION IS DOING WONDERS 
DAILY. ‘TAKE NO OTHER. 











1c ONLY 
 SOSPRINTING QUTFIT;S3: 
To get Agents and buyers we will, for 60 days only, 
send these two valuable nye 


setting up names, pentng cards, mark- 

ing linen, books, envelopes, papers, ete.; 

contains ts neat type, type holder, 

inde lible sh ad, pte in neat 

ease with Directions, f. 1 Catalogue rms. YOU 

ae MON we rs ee or walling outfits. 
ress 

INGERSOLL ry BRO.,45 Fulton 8t, N. ¥.City 


PRICE SOCTS 


Not Goop Encuisn. 

“Don’t say ‘he ain’t no good,’ Dinnis — 
that ’s not good English.” 

“‘Nayther am Oi, thank Hivin, begobs,”— 
Epoch. 

Miss Mapison (of New York).—How did 
you like the gondola your uncle sent to you 
from Venice? 

Miss Ca.umet (0f Chicago).— We did n’t like 
it at all. It was a dreadful black color, and was 
too slow for any thing; but Papa had it painted 
red and white, and put a naphtha engine in it, 
so that it is very nice now.— Vale Record. 


Tue bite of an adder — The bank clerk’s 


lunch.— Harvard Lampoon, 


CONSUMPTION CURED. 


An old physician, retired from practice, had placed in his hands 
by an East India missionary the formula of a simple vegetable 
remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of Consumption, 
lronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma, and all Throat and Lung Affections, 
also a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility and all 
Nervous Complants. Having tested its wonderful curative powers 
in thousands 0 cases, and desiring to relieve human suffering, | 
will send free of charge to all who wish it, this recipe in German, 
French or English, with full directions for preparing and using. 
Sent by mail, by addressing, with stamp, naming this paper, 
Ww. ee Noyes, 820 Powers’ Block, Rochester, N. Y. 757* 


ARION SOCIETY. 


CRAND MASQUERADE BALL 


METROPOLITAN OPERA HOUSE, 
THURSDAY, FEB. 20. 


Tickets admitting gentleman and lady, $10; extra lady’s ticket, 
$3, can be had of CONST. SCHMIDT, 33 Broad St.; OGDEN 
& KATZENMAYER, 83 Liberty St.; F. J. KALDENBERG, 
6 Astor House; C. M. VOM BAUER, 103, 105 Greene St.; 
SOHMER & COMP’ Y, 149, 155 East 14th St.; HANFT BROS., 
224 5th Ave.; CONST Lueius, 841 6th Ave.; EDWARD 
SCHUBERT, 23 Union ‘Square; STEINWAY & SONS, Stein- 
way Hall; ARION HALL, corner soth St. and Soa Ave. 856 


“Here, porter! Be lively! Bring up some 
hot water, quick! T[ want to take a bath in five 
minutes and be off!” 

Porrer (who has only been over a week ).—In 
five minutes is it! Be jabers! That must be 
what they calls a Rushin’ bath.— Vale Record. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 
W. BAKER & C€0.’S 


breaklast Coco 


Is ———— _ and 
it is soluble. 


No Chemicals 


are used in its preparation. It has more 
than three times the strength of Cocoa 
mixed with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economical, 
costing less than one centacup. It is 
delicious, nourishing, strengthening, Ea- 
SILY DIGESTED, and admirably adapted 
for invalids as well as persons in health. 


Sold by Grocers ; everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO, Dorchester, Mass. 
WEIS & CO., 


Manuiacturers of Meerschaum Pipes, 
Smokers’ Articles, etc., wholesale and 
retail, 399 Broadway, N. Y. Factories, 
69 Walker Street, and Vienna, Austria. 
Sterling Silver-mounted Pipes and Bowls 
made up in newest designs. Catalogue free. 

Please mention Puck. 259* 





First Prize Medal, Vienna, 
1878, 








ETECTIVES. 


Wanted in every County. Shrewd men to act under instructions s 
in our Secret Service. Experience not necessary. Particulars free ™ 


Grannan Detective Bureau Co., 44 nsoeed Cincinnati, 0. 





JOHN Tig ge a from Odin- EL age grows the iheontens beard, and 
burg, Ind., Nov -Dyke’s Beard hair, in 4 weeks. Warranted. In bottles 
Blixirhas produc ws a abyaanaaa or metal cases, ready f for use. Complete 


@u my upper lip in 4 weeks. med y ¥ mail, only 2 Se, in a = 
Band 








_ Smith Med. Co. . Palatine, Tits. 


BOKER’S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of All 
STOMACH BiTlERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 

To be had in Quarts and Pints. 

L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 




















TES 


WONDERFUL MEDICINE 


FOR 


BILIOUS 


AND 
NERVOUS DISORDERS 
is the most marvellous Antidote yet discovered. 


It is the premier 
Specific for Sick Headache and indigestion; and is found effica- 
cious and remedial by female sufferers. BE 


CHAM’S PILLS 
so long pre-eminent for their health-restoring and life giving pro- 
perties, have an unprecedented demand, and the largest Sale of 
any Patent Medicine in the world. 


BEECHAW’S PILLS ACT LIKE MAGIC ON A 
WEAK STOMACH, 

And are the great cure for 

SICK HEADACHE, WEAK STOMACH, 
IMPAIRED DIGESTION, 
CONSTIPATION, 
DISORDERED LIVER, etc. 
Sold by all Druggists.)s PRICE 25 CENTS PER BOX. 
Prepared only by THOS. BEECHAM, St. Helens, 
Lancashire, England. 


B. F. ALLEN & CO., Sole Agents for the United 
States, 365 & 367 Canal St., New York, 


who (if your druggist does not keep them) will mail Beecham’ Ss 
Pills on receipt of price—dut inguire first. Please mention Puck. 





IT is easy for a man to promise to be good when he 
is too sick to be had.— Atchison Globe. 


CAW’S ~ 
Ink & Pen Co. 


157 BROADWAY, 
NEW YORK. 


Crosse & Blackwell's 
FRESH FRUIT JAMS, 





Trave 








Made from English Fresh Fruits 
AND REFINED SUGAR, 


ARE SOLD BY ALL GROCERS 


IN THE UNITED STATES. 





My face a oth Soap 
. 


5 PUCK’ OPPER BOOK 


sferlae| 
Cover: 


50 Cents 


Board 
‘@Feh"/ =) 4 


By Mail 


35D 


Cents. 


e 








How to Gure 
SKin § Ocalp 
DISEASES 
swith the< 
@CuTICURA 
REMEDIES. 


HE MOST DISTRESSING FORMS OF SKIN AND 

scalp diseases, with loss of hair, from infancy to old age, 

are speedily, economically and permanently ae the Cuti- 
cura Remepigs, when otha remedies and methods fail. 

Cuticura, the great skin cure, and Cuticura Soap, an exqui- 
site skin Beautifier, prepared from it, externally, and CuTicurA 
RESOLVENT, the new Blood Purifier, internally, cure every form 
of skin and blood disease, from pimples to scrofula. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50c. ; SOAP, 25c. ; RESOLV- 
ENT, $1. Prepared by the Potrer DruG AND CHEMICAL Cor- 
PORATION, Boston, Mass. . 

Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.”’ 








= Pimples, blackheads, chapped and oily sKin pre- “@8 
z= | 


vented by CuTicurA Soap. 


The 





Relief in one minute, for all pains and weaknesses, 
in CutTrcurA ANTI-Pain Paster, the only pain-kill- 
ing plaster. 25c¢. 





Popular 
Diagonal for 
Worsteds 


and 





Suzts. 


West of 
SATIN LINED to Button 


To Order from $390. Hole, if required. 


(coffe: 


Bowery 145 & 147, and 771 Broadway, 
NEW YORK. 





Ar Scuriemer’s. | 
“How much is the piano score of the ‘Gétter- | 
dimmerung ?*”’ 
“*Seventeen dollars!” 
“*H’m — well, give me ‘Down Went McG. 
— Wespen. 
Burcuers are authority for the statement that 


a large percentage of ‘‘ good livers”’ are “‘ going 
to the dogs” nowadays.—Prison Mirror. 


»>? 





Tue man who has enough earthly possessions 
to keep the wolf from the door: finds they have | 
the effect of attracting the tramps there. — | 
Yonkers Statesman. 

In FIVE MINUTES a woman can clean up a 
man’s room in such a way that it will take him 
five weeks to find out where she put things. — 
Atchison Globe. 

A POUND PARTY — Queen Victoria. 
ereign, don't you see ?—Soston Courier. 


She ’s a sov- 





Purity and wholesomeness are the physicians, endorsement of 
Angostura Bitters, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. | 
At all druggists. 


















D TOA 
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IN GLASS ORWOOD. FULLY EQUAL TO 
‘THE BEST IMPORTED: 


FENWAY 


‘FOR FAMILY OR-- _= 


SYRACU 





SREENW, AS TRADE MARK, 
PAE Aig 


soo al 
Canc ULAR? 
\ v. J 





NEW KODAKS 


“You presss the 
button, 












we do the rest.” 





Seven new Styles and Sizes 
ALL LoapeD with J'yansparent Films, 
For sale by all Photo. Stock Dealers. 
THE EASTMAN COMPANY, 
Send for Catalogue ROCHESTER, N. Y. 








CANCER CURED 


Without the aid of Knife or Plaster. Positively no pain. 

pure vegetable treatment which removes cancer, 
tumor and scrofula. For particulars and circular address 
Dr. ABBOTT M. MASON, Chatham, N. Y 


We want a man in every locality to act as Private 
Detective under our instructions. Particulars free. 
Central Detective Bureau, Box 195, Topeka, Kansas. 


859 


860 













LE 





RECOMMENDED BY OUR’ 
--*BEST PHYSICIANS.= 


BREW) FOR SALE BY ALLFIRST CLASS 
eae <GRDGERS& DEALERS. 





INDIANA INSTITUTE FOR THE BLIND. | 


I have been using the WORLD TYPEWRITER for five 
months. I find it always in order and ready for use. "Though I 
am blind, I can write without difficulty, do all my own writing, 
address envelopes, etc., can find the letters almost as easily as 





the keys on a musical instrument. Have written a great many 
letters in the last three months; can write from eight hundred te 
one thousand words per hour. 

MARTIN V. WILKISON, 


Graduate, 






853 





Sick HEADACHE pp 











MUSEE 


55 W. 23d STREET. OPEN FROM 11 TO 11; SUNDAYS 1 TO 11. 


D EN WAX TABLEAUX.— ART GALLERY,.— ERDELYI NACZ’’'S HUNGARIAN ORCHESTRA, 


The Great Austro-Hungarian Divertisement of Dancing, Club Swinging, Fencing, Tableaux Vivants, 
BY A SELECT COMPANY OF 16 BEAUTIFUL LADIES. — Admission, 50 Cts. Children, 25 Cts. 








watch).—1s your watch going, Brownly? 


At His Unc ie’s.—Yetiow ty (consulting his | 


A DistincuisHep Guest. 
Hostess. — Wall, Eldah, dinnah ’s all ready. 


Brown y (despondently ).—- Going? It’s gone. | 1 guess ef yo’ jes hitch yo’ chah up to the table, | 


—Boston Courter. 
Now that stripes are la mode with the dudes, 


now — 
Host. — Neb’ min’ bout movin’. 


Ike, jes | 


it is time that respectable convicts were furnished | tek hol’ dat en’ de table, an’ slide it up to de 


different wearing apparel.—Préson Mirror. 





PUCK’S LIBRARY 


PUCK’S LIBRARY 
No. 4 No. 24: 


5 3 





Being Puck’s Best Things About Being Puck's Best Things About 
Summer Sports. Travelers, Tourists, and 
Their Tribulations. 


Being Puck’s Best Things About 


PUCK’S LIBRARY 
No. 23: 


PUCK’S LIBRARY 
No. 22: 


Jeing Puck’s Best Things About 
Artistes and Fakirs. 


Other Fellows’ Sisters. 








PisoO’S CURE 
Best Couch \ io eh lod 


( 


ONSUMPTION 





YIELDS AT ONCE TO. 


ADYCROTINE 


















Ar Ovp Point.—Capntey (/0 supposed widow ). 

-Mrs. Bronson, you see me on my knees before 
you. Will you — won’t you, be my wife? 

Mrs. Bronson.— No, Mr. Cadley, I can not; 
but 1 ’ll introduce you to my husband when he 
arrives, and may be he’! be a brother to you. 


-Harper’s Weekly. 


PUCK’S LIBRARY 


PUCK’S LIBRARY 
No. 21: : 


No. 20 


Being Puck’s Best Things About Being Puck's Best Things About 
That Fresh and Frolic- The Eccentric and Interesting 
some Citizen. Children of Genius. 


NEWSDEALERS, 


ask your Jobber for 


PUCK’S Trade Notice, No. |. 











KAISER WILHELM 





S.Ottmann Lith.Co. puck stos. ny. 


HIS AMBITION IS LARGER THAN HIS MANTLE. 








